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the deep and the dark are aligning 


Introduction 
the deep and the dark are aligning 


the deep and the dark are aligning 


Trigger warning for suicidal thoughts. 


My first Kiznaiver fic! because i was attacked by feels secs after 
finishing episode 6 and needed to write. have some Kizkids-as- 
family nonsense. probably (in my head they're a big poly pile but i'm 
still ruminating on it mgfhdmdmhghm). maybe out of character and 
mildly canon divergent i guess 


So! My ficcing friend EndlessCharade and | swapped songs and 
challenged each other to write a fic inspired by those songs, 
between 500 and 1000 words. Mine was See Me, by Talos, where | 
got the title from. | got smacked by Fruits Basket feels but the 
favorite fandom paralysis was stronger. Fast forward a few weeks of 
"what do i wriliiteeee" to me binging Kiznaiver, reaching episode 6 
and dropping everything to write this today- looping the song, natch. 
:D 


It's hard to explain, but often | get sucked into the song as a whole, 
rather than lyrics vs music... and sometimes what comes out doesn't 
have much to do with the song oops~ Plus, I'm still still new to the 
fandom so yeah. this is Probably a Mess. but HHHHH these kids ;_; 


"Maki-san, wait!" 


The words themselves hurt, born as they are from the pain in 
Chidori's chest. Then Yuta-kun puts his arm up like a wall, and she 
watches Maki-san leave. 


The eyes of the whole school are on them now. She thinks they 
know: how she and Kacchon and Maki-san and the others are 
connected, the real secret of the city, how strange it is, how inhuman 
they all are- 


"No." Chidori's voice trembles. "No!" 


She raises her hands and shoves Yuta-kun, hard enough to make 
him stumble, and she runs. 


Honoka doesn't remember how she got to the beach. She ran, 
obviously, longer and faster than she ever has; she knows this (as 
she collapses on the sand) because her lungs are on fire and her 
legs ache. 


None of them see her as anything besides someone to be rescued. 
They're wrong. She's someone who doesn't deserve to exist. 


She lies on the sand in the sun, staring at the water yards away. The 
weight of the world feels so heartless, and freedom could be hers, 
but she's so pathetically weak she can't move. 


"Ruru. You shouldn't have left me." 


There's more than one set of footsteps behind her, and Chidori can 
hear Tenga calling for her. 


“Takashiro-san, please wait..." 
Hell, the freaky masochist is keeping up with her? How unfair. 


She finds a burst of speed (and also jumps down a few steps), 
outpacing him. "Screw off, Yoshiharu!" 


The twinge in her chest is leading to the city outskirts. She'll run until 
she finds Maki-san, or until she can't run anymore. 


"Everyone is faster than Nico," Nico says, flailing her arms. Her legs 
are already tired... 


Tenga-kun stops a few steps ahead of her. "Hop on." 
"T-Tenga-kun?" 
"This is an emergency, | don't mind, do you?" 


It sounds like one sentence. Nico stops to consider. Yu-kun and 
Katsu and Takashiro-chan are still running. 


"l'Il put you down as soon as you Say so. Hurry up!" 

Tenga-kun's eyes are so expressive. His desperation feels like 
another sensation, piling on to Nico's tired body and gloomy stomach 
and the Maki-chan-shaped hole in her heart. 


"Okay," she says, grabbing on to his hands. "Nico will piggyback with 
you!" 


Tenga-kun is also very fast. 


"It's-all this is maybe sort of my fault anyway," he says over 
wheezing breaths. "This is the least | can do." 


Nico plonks her chin on his shoulder. She pats his hair. 
"H-Hey-" 

"Thank you. Sorry. Nico likes your hair." 

"You're weird." 

She smiles, and keeps petting, and he doesn't tell her to stop. 


They catch up with the others easily, but Takashiro-chan is ahead of 
all of them. 


There's a crumpled body on the sand. Relief and horror attack 
Chidori at once, the latter split up through the others (sorry, Maki- 


san), and she falls on her knees into wet sand. 


"Maki-san!" 
"Ruru...?" Not her voice, but her face. 


Then Honoka's vision clears, revealing a disheveled, panting 
Chidori. "I found her," she yells, and falls. 


No, no, no. She inhales, scrabbling across the sand into the water. 
The solid ground feels ready to give way under her and she still 
doesn't have the strength to run. "I told you to stay away from me!" 


"Honoka!" 
Oh, god, Yuta's here. All of them are here. She wants to disappear. 


Tenga's footsteps splash water onto her glasses. "Maki-san, shit, I'm 
sorry, W-w-w-we weren't saving you, we all had to go to school, see-" 


She can't even spit his lies back at him, because Nico tackles her in 
a hug that knocks them both into the shallows and she's sobbing too 
loudly for anything else to get through. 


The water rumbles around her, it's just deep enough she could turn 
over, she could crawl- 


She's being pushed, being lifted. Legs underneath her now, and 
Chidori at her back, arms around her shoulders. 


"| found you," she's saying over and over, crying too. 

Honoka's tears burn her cheeks. 

She doesn't remember how she moves from the ocean. It's like she 
blinks and then she's on dry land. Nico and Chidori glom onto her 


again; Yuta kneels in front of her; Tenga's to one side, a hand on 
Nico. Even Yoshiharu-san hovers nearby. 


Why does she want to run and also not want to move? Why does 
she feel outside of her body yet so unbearably herself? 


"What the hell," she hiccups, "do any of you see in me?" She sobs, 
then, and touches her hand to Yuta's cheek as if she were someone 
else. 


His eyes grow wet, and his breath shakes. He leans in, over Nico's 
head on her shoulder. "Honoka." 


Then Chidori makes a strange noise, and he pulls back. 

“Excuse me." 

She blinks, eyes falling to Katsuhira entering her field of vision. 
"Kacchon. Where have you been?!" 

"Sorry, Chidori." He doesn't look away from Honoka. "I don't know 
how to answer your question," he says. "But Sonozaki-san said, ‘all 
your hearts have been connected on a deeper level’. Because we 


finished... your mission." 


She glares so fiercely her eyes burn again, but he stays flat as 
always. Damn him. 


He puts a hand to his chest. "My heart hurt a lot because of your 
pain. Please let us try to be your fri-" 


It's a split-second pause, but Honoka feels something change, in the 
air, among them. 


"... to be with you." He whispers it. Steps forward. Puts a hand on 
her shoulder. 


Her scar tingles. Are the others’? 


"You aren't alone anymore, Maki-san," Katsuhira says. 


"Not alone," Nico echoes, clinging harder. 

"Not alone." Chidori's breath tickles her neck. 

One by one, they all say it. 

Honoka shuts her eyes, just for a moment, trying to grasp this 
unknown feeling before it dissolves. Her hands find Nico's back, 


Yuta's chest. 


If time could stop with all of them here, she thinks, that would be all 
right. 


